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@, Motor oil must flow. And 
Texaco does. Freely. In- 
stantly—the second your 
starter goes into action. @, In 
cold weather many motor 
oils turn thick as grease the 
moment your engine cools. 
When you start, they lag in 
the oil leads, leaving bear- 
ings and cylinder walls un- 
protected. For whole seconds 
these “dry spots” grate and 
grind and chafe each other. 
@. Notso with Texaco Golden 
Motor Oil. Clean and clear 
—as pure as it looks—free 
of all cold-sensitive impuri- 
ties, Texaco flows and lubri- 
cates at all temperatures. 
Even at zero—and lower— 
Texaco flows—and lubricates. | 3 _ 3 
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Change today to the proper grade of 


















Texaco Golden Motor Oil. Stop wherever ray — 
you see the Texaco Red Star with the oat an P anvil , } . 
Green T. While you are there be sure to eit ate —s ae 2 
try the new and better Texaco—the true ww ee a“ : ; i 
high test gasoline at no added price. . wee. — - : 
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THE TEXAS COMPANY, TEXACO PETROLEUM PRODUCTS 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


As we go to press, Dr. Afra- 
nio do Amaral, of Rio de Janeiro, 
is sailing for the United States to 
make snake-bite antidotes. The 
doctor, we fear, is going to run 
up against plenty of competition. 


We are indebted to Clive Weed 
for the following explanation of 
Mr. Whalen’s speakeasy policy: 
“It is,” he says, “to axe the man 
who owns one.” 


Be that as it may, Mr. Whalen 
is the first police commissioner to 
straighten out Manhattan’s traffic 
tangle. It’s no longer a question 
of where you want to go; it’s 
where the traffic takes you. 


Apropos of nothing at all, if 
Lucky Strike instead of Old Gold 
conducted the Blindfold Tests 
there wouldn't be any sugar in 
the coffee. 


Henry Ford, who has been 
making a lot of statements re 
cently, now claims that all house 
work will soon be done by ma 
chinery. The question, then, is: 
Who's going to stay home and 
watch the machinery? 


And just when we thought that 
the Kellogg Peace Pact had out- 
lawed war, the Salvation Army 
got into action. 








RB. FULLER 





“Hang it, Mary, why do you always have to be re-arranging the living-room chairs?” 
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Toveu Day 
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IN Heaven 


Arrival of a hard hoile d qui 


Caught 


Did you hear about the trap 
per who skinned a raccoon and 
found a college man inside? 


Swiss President’s Cabinet 


The Swiss President is elected 
for one year, and his cabinet is 
composed of 
Secretary of Chees« 

Secretary of Watch Making 
Secretary of Yodeling 

Secretary of Mountain Climbing 
S 


cretary of Avalanches 
Secretary of Milk Chocolate 

P. S. There is no Secretary 
of the Navy. 
mm. €.... 


If anybody demands an eye 
for an eye and a tooth for a tooth 
from Grandpa they'll have to be 
satisfied with an I. O. U. 


Grim Fairy Tales 


1. “Yes, I've given up golf. 

2. “Thanks for the treat, M<« 
Tavish.” 

3. I agree with you, my dear 
I am looking a little older. 

t. “No, that last batch I sold you 
wasn’t so extra.” 

5. “No rush about that twenty, 
old fellow.” 

6. “How clear the radio is to- 
night.” 

se spades ? Good.” 

Hav Siru 
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Valentine Manufacturer’s 


Tombstone 


Vip 


“Well, if you don’t care for Valentines— 


Learn a Trade a Day 
“Chimney Sweeping” 

Here’s a job should soot any- 
body who doesn’t care how dirty 
he gets. It is essentially, how 
ever, a thin man’s job, but then 
the chimney sweep should have 
no difficulty in retaining his slim 
figure because smoking helps one 
do that, and, if there is anything 
a chimney sweep must learn to 
get used to it’s smoking. 

In se lecting a profession, ot 
course, one’s first thought must 
be, not how much money he'll 
make, but how much fun he’ll get 
out of it. Ask your friends who 
are chimney sweet ps how they 
like it and they will tell you it’s 
a fascinating profession, and that 
it frequently leads to other work, 
such as Mammy singing, for 
which no additional makeup is 
required. The successful chim 
ney sweep has the blackface, and 
so, if his knees can stand it, all 
he needs is the voice, and some 
times not even that, since a lot 
of Mammy singers get along very 
well without that. 

The only bad feature of the 
job is the futility of it all. No 
matter how well a chimney is 
swept it’s bound to get full of soot 
again. But that’s all in the game. 

R. C. O'Brien 


Expected Company 


In a Scotch family the drop 
ping of knives and forks doesn't 
mean company’s coming. It’s the 
hiding of them that means that. 
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The Chairman of the Bored 
His active life has run its course, 
But like a faithful fire horse 
Whose job is done but still has 
pride, 

The codger must keep occupied. 

He puffs a stogie, pounds a gavel 

(And plans a little winter travel ) 

He blithely prates of stock and 
bonds 

But ruminates on Ziegfeld’s 

blondes De 

While some one reads the Balance 
Sheet 

He views a flapper ‘cross the 
street, 

And, though his hair is white as 
snow, 

Still has an oat or two to sow! 
Artuur L, Lippmann 


Here’s a thing which puzzles us, 
And we should like to know: 
How is it Lindbergh flies so high, 

Yet always flies solo? 
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| STARTING TONIGHT | 
SIX BAY KACE | 
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Chills 
Feed a cold and starve a fever, 
and we'd like to know why all the 
girls we go out with have colds 
instead of fevers. 


The Balancing Act 


I’m a bear at mathematics, I’ve a 
flair for hydrostatics 
And the theorems of Euclid 
make me scoff. 
I can talk in style bedlamic about 
symmetry dynamic 
And analyze the curves of 
Huzzy Goff. 
With other astral dabblers I’ve 
solved Einstein’s parabolas, 
At problems four-dimensional 
I’m great. 
It’s apple pie to plot an’ use | 
the square of the hypotenuse, 
But I’m darned if I can keep 
my check-book straight. 
H. Kay Lynn 
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TRAGEDIES 


The Vanderbilt family learn that young Cornclius is about to start another newspaper 
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Wir: fren’t you in bed yet? 
“ Yes—no—ye—no—no. Gosh, I wondered why I couldn’t get to sleep.” 


See 


: 
? 
Do Not Accept Strange ily objected to her marrying a their nuptials and Trudel’s fam 4 
Candy, Girls ! sailor, _Shaeffer submitted his ily began gathering the trousseau, ‘ 
resignation to Mate Starbuck of although shop-lifting was a fel- 
A man named William Shake the “Santa Maria” and underwent ony in those days. But just as 
speare or Shakspur or Spurshak an intelligence test bv the Police Sex was about to rear its ugly 
oe something like that has Department. His I. Q. was 17 head, Fate took a hand. A new 
brought suit against ‘“ Miss Anne on a basis of 100 and he was police commissioner was elected. : 
Sickles, claiming that she pinched appointed a patrolman. Shaslevy was brought before him, : 
the plot of her play, “The Capu The happy couple announced accused of thinking while on duty. : 


lets, the Montagues, and _ the 
Greeks,” from his play “Abie’s 
Irish Rose.” Shalper or Sharkey 
at one time ran a drug-store in 


If thinking interferes with vour 
duty, get another job!” barked 
the commissioner, stripping the | 
<I Parl it epaulets from  Schermerhorn’s 
. ark : use » supply : 
SUELY FOS GAS sce we Pr: shoulders and tearing up _ his 
mv family with table veronal, so : 
: me whistle. 
you might say we were brought 


Again out of a job, Shouswell 


up together. I have been fum ; aj 
tried movie reviewing. Here lh: 


bling around with the evidence 
was an Instantaneous success, for 


by this time he had ceased think 
ing altogether. He and Trudel 
were married by Ben Bernie in 
an airplane on a funny July day 
and left immediately for an Alas 
kan wedding trip. They visited 
several well-known glaziers, 


the past few days and have un 
earthed several new and _ totally 
uninteresting facts to help you 
unravel the case by the time the 
barber calls your turn. 

William Shasper was for some 
vears second harpooner on_ the 
“Santa Maria,” a caracul bearing 


white cargo between Fort Mom- among them a whimsical gray- 





zer and Times Square. He was beard loon named Manny Monta- 

. nr a oa ‘ ‘yy 7 . "« > ‘ ~ P ) | " 
in love with Trudel. Trudel re- NEAR-SIGHTED Guy—Thanks, gue. Montague had been a Pull é 
turned his affection but her fam- no—I never smoke cigars! (Continued on page 29) 
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THE BOY WHO MADE Goop | 
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Back to Normalcy 


He glanced angrily across the 
room at his father. So the old 
pe ntleman was opposed to the 
career he had planned, was he? 
Wanted to stifle eve ry drop of his 
inventiveness, did he? Not a 
chance, he told himself bitterly. 
He went over to the old man and 
eve d him defiantly. 

“Father” he said, “You can’t 
dictate my future. I won’t stand 
for it! I hate your old conserva 
tive ideas! I won't follow the 
same career that every Tom, Dick 
and Harry from here to Seattle 
follows. I want to do something 
significant, something original. 
something new! And I’m 
darned 

“Now listen to me once and for 
all!” broke in his parent. “I’m 
not going to have a fly-by-night in 
my family. As my son you're 
going to take up a good, sound, 
normal, hundred per cent Amer 


ican business. This business has 
been good enough for me, good 
enough for my _ friends, good 


enough for the rest of the coun- 
try, and by Gad, it’s good enough 
for you! You'll do as I say or 
be disinherited !”’ 

The young man kme WwW he was 
beaten. “All right, dad, you're 
older and more experienced and 
I guess you're right. I’m with 
you.’ And he grasped his 
father’s hand. 

Another young man had de- 
cided to write a play. 


Parke CUMMINGS 


The Only Girl 


I do not send a Valentine 
To Miriam or May; 

I do not ship this heart of mine 
To Clara, Kate or Kay. 

On maids that others dub divine 
I would not waste a buck. 

I only send one Valentine— 
And that to Lady Luck! 


“Oh, Lady Luck, for thee I pine 
And no one else will do. 
The flapper with her slangy 
‘line,’ 
The drooling ingénue, 
And other maids whose virtues 
shine, 
My fancy never struck 
Oh, smile on me, my Valentine, 
Oh, be My Lady—Luck!” 


Artuur L. Lippmann 
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DOG’S LIFE 


The Idlewild Social Club 


ADVERTISING Martyrs 
The “Valspar” kettle-pourer scalds himself. 
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Hvuspanp—You women are all alike. Always asking for money! 


es 









































SaeiG Mt A 
{ ee a ee 
W 1 Ree ABET PTT 
AEA HOR | Hit 
, | | Wi « As te} | | Wy 
| WV Ar- 6 y | Vt eset 
A GN | |) Ny i] 
| | |, YS N Ay : | 
f | VI 
¥ 
) Dentist—Hmm—not very good bridgework. 
H 
| - 
8 
li 








OV 














JUDGE 


A Brief Résumé of the Eyebrow Situation 
An Anatomical Discussion 


By Dr. Theophrastus Seuss 
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MME. LUCILE’S ~ 
BROW-KNITTING 
; PARLORS S23 a 
—~ Prices & gs Y, oe 
Sox # 0g Y The Knitting of the Brow 
MITTENS 65) “wet One > the greatest ; t 
| oe 1S | / > pay aS ne of i greates anatomic 
SHIRTS . { x 4 fiullacies of the day is the s Ippo 
tion that a man ean knit his ow 
brow Many try, but they drop se ¢ 
many stitches that the result , 


pitiful failure. It is far better to 
go to some expert old knitter whose 


vears of practice have made he 
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How We Have Garbled an Ancient Practice 


: ° ° In prehistoric days, when a wife displeased her hus 
Clearing Up a Misunderstanding hak punished her by Parvati beads on her 
Many people believe that the terms “high-brow” and eyebrows. (At that time, feminine eyebrows attained 
“low-brow” actually have something to do with the the length of eight or ten inches!) This custom was 
human forehead. This is erroneous. What they really known as brow-beading. With the passage of centuries, 
refer to is a man’s capacity as a brau drinker. In however, their eyebrows shrunk and the custom dis- 
Germany, the gentleman who can down a high brau is appeared. In reviving the practice, we have wrongly 
accepted as an aristocrat. If you can only absorb a assumed that “beading” was a misspelled form of 
ow brau, you are considered a member of an inferior “beating.” And that is why we brow-beat our spouses 
social stratum. today. 


Pe. 
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DON’T CAST SHEEP’S EYES AT US! WARNED THE WARY 
DEBUTANTES 


. , ’ , 
Junior, get the stencils and the paint brush; papas sweating out another gaq tor 


‘ . ” ‘ 
the Yahoos. “Listen, you cheap mandril, charged a magistrate, “you’re accused 
. . , ‘ ? . . 
of deserting your wife!” “Please, your honor!” wept the blank in the marriage 


lottery, “I’m not a deserter; I’m just a refugee: Pardon me, lady, could you spare 


a qenta pork sandwich on rye, with lettuce and toasted nibble-nuts? 





A GREEK VALENTINE ~ ——— a 


Aphrodite, lovely goddess, 
Darling of Olympian heights, 

Queen of all the world of lovers 
Don’t you find it lonely nights? 


Gods can feel no stirring passion, 
Set forever there above; 

Aphrodite, you’re more human 
Lady, what you want is love! 


Hlow could any old immortal 
Burn with ardor such as mine? 
Aphrodite, leave Olympus, 
Come and be my valentine! 
Ricuarp M. Haywoop 


At the Prison Services 


Said the absent-minded pastor, 
Trying hard to spread good 











cheer: 
“It pleases me a lot, my friends. : . — 
To see so many here.” Gvest (who arrives in midst of domestic argument )—Oh, my 


R. C. O’Brien dear—TI see you’re going in for modern furniture; how stunning! 
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been waiting to 


it. Ive 


worth 


it’s 
catch one of those drivers off his truck! 


\M ororistT— 


officer, 


All right, 











FIFTEEN MEN-OF-WAR ON A DEAD MAN’S CHEST | 
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It Still Looks Like Hoover 


N Ext week, unless there is some shocking upsct, 
Herbert Hoover will be elected President. 
Did we think it was all over long ago? Far 

from it. Not until February 13, when Congress 

opens and counts the votes cast by the Electoral 

College. The actual vote is still a secret in the 

keeping of the State Department. Last November 

we elected the electors. On January 2 they met in 

the capitals of the several States and, as the A. P. 

put it, “quietly and unnoted by the nation’s millions 

of voters, cast the official ballots.” It was even nex 
essary to add, “They constitute what is known as the 

Electoral College.’ so little does the public know of 

this comic anachronism. 

Of course the college ought to be abolished and 
the president chosen by the direct vote of the people. 
The more immediate need, however, is to get the new 
President into action sooner and to abolish the short 
session in which the lame-duck Ce ngress waddles on 
until March 4. The Norris amendment would bring 
in the new administration in January, two months 
after the November polling. For a century and a 
half this obvious reform has been urged. The Senate 
has passed it four times in recent vears. Last March 
it failed in the House by only thirty-six votes. It 
ought to go through now. 


Getting Civilized 


“Ne rk in the history of American business,” says 
. the Federal Trade Commission, “‘has there been 
a time when self-regulation has received more inten 
sive consideration.” What self-regulation means is 
that industries and trades formulate and obey rules 
for their own conduct “with due regard for the public 
interest.”” No, this is not the bunk. It really is being 
done. Not because business is any more saintly than 
it used to be, but simply because business has learned 
a few lessons. It has many more to learn and we 
venture to predict that with Herbert Hoover in the 
White House it will get some excellent instruction. 
Although Hoover is not the spanking type of school 
master, he knows how to be stern when necessary. 
And what is better, he uses the technic favored by 
modern pedagogy—setting the pupils a problem that 
they have simply got to master, but leaving it largely 
to them to work it out, preferably in groups rather 
than one by one. His work with trade associations 





Associate Editor, Richard J, Walsh Dramatic Editor, George Jean Natt 


and in the simplification and standardization pro 
grams at the Department of Commerce has shown 
that. 

The Tride Commission has been doing pretty 
well with its “trade practice conferences,” in which 
business and government get together to create a set 
of rules and provide for their enforcement. Fourteen 
of these conferences were held last year. Under a 
Hoover régime we may expect to see the procedure 
improved and speeded up still further. 

Parallel to this betterment of group conduct runs 
the progress of arbitration between individuals. So 
quietly that we have hardly noticed it, the old retort, 
“Go ahead and sue me,” is being choked off by arbi 
tration. Thirty-seven legislatures are about to be 
pressed for uniform legislation making arbitration 
agreements irrevocable. At present in most States, 
when two men try to arbitrate a squabble, they can 
get mad again and eall off the arbitration any time 
they like. 

But now the American Arbitration Association 
with the support of a hundred trade organizations 
proposes to make arbitration, once entered upon, a 
positive guarantee against litigation, and the decision 
of the arbitrator final as to the merits of the contro 
versy. This will make the arbitrator more powerful 
than a Justice of the Supreme Court. And he ought 
to be, for arbitration is “‘the poor man’s court” and 
properly handled it can dispose quickly and cheaply 
of a vast amount of the petty difficulties that clog the 
wheels of commerce. 

Take it altogether, we do seem to be getting more 
civilized in matters of business. 


Not All the Good Scouts Are Boys 


ao Friday sees the nineteenth anniversary of 

the Boy Scouts of America, and hearty congratula- 
tions are due all round. To Sir Robert Baden-Powell 
who founded scouting in England twenty-one vears 
ago. To the nearly four million young men and boys 
who have had the training and the fun. To the un 
counted millions of parents and others who have 
shared the benefits. To the six hundred thousand 
boys who are now enrolled in this country. And last 
and far from least, to the two hundred thousand 
grown men acting as scout masters, leaders and 
committeemen, who, in our observation, have a swell 
time playing round with the youngsters. 


R. J. W. 





ee ee a) 


JUDGE 





















































“CLUB; Liks«iviAm 





THE 








ANARCHISTS 


1 

















JUDGE 


rt 


HIG He 





———————— 


Western Union, Aboard the Art- 
ists’ and JWeiters’ Special, Palm 


Beach Bound—to the Editor of 


Judaqe, New York City 


Our train buzzed out of Penn- 
sylvania Station with Clare Briggs 
trotting what ho behind the ob 
servation coach, Rube Goldberg 
with gobs of pity in his heart, 
tossing lollipops to him = and 
strumming a ukelele with his teeth 
Stop John La Gatta piping up 
and down the train and inspecting 
electric fans Stop Charles V. Me 
Adam, Esq., playing bridge and 
bidding twenty-three no trump, 
suid he was trying to bluff C. D. 
Williams and H. T. Webster Stop 
James Montgomery Flagg, Ar 
thur William Brown, John La 
Gatta, Grantland Rice and Rube 
playing poker; McClelland Bar 
clay kibitzing. The combined in 
come of the men in the game is 
roughly eleven million dollars, 
and that is awfully rough! Judge 
Jr. joins the game, raising the 
total to eighteen million. The 
limit is now five cents Stop Mrs. 
Barclay has already dubbed the 
excursion a “talkie” Stop Arthur 
McKeogh, the whispering maga 
zine editor, is sleeping soundly 
and broadcasting a nationwide 
hookup through his nose Stop 
Grantland Rice who hasn't won 
a poker pot in three hours just 
got a pair of deuces Stop John 
Golden has discovered we are 
four men shy of completing eight 
sixteens in the golf tournament 
and George Abbott pops up with, 
“Why not force four caddies to 
join the Artists’ and Writers’ 
Golf Association?” Stop ¢ larence 
Budington Kelland, who has 
spent most of his life in a sand 
trap just poked his head through 
the door and said, ““Where are we 
going?” To which I replied 
“Palm Beach.” That's not much 
of a joke, but somebody might 
like it Stop Stop Stop The best 
dressed golfer on the train is 
Charles D. Williams, 
known as “Bye” in tournaments 
Stop John La Gatta, who has 


widely 


somehow gotten mixed up, just 
leaned out the window and yelled 












to the engineer “Is this the way 
to Palm Beach?” Maybe some 
body will like that, too Stop Rex 
Beach gets off at each stop and 
annoys the Atlantic Coast Line by 
lifting the observation car off the 
tracks Stop If he doesn’t stop 
he’s going to be sent to bed with 
out dinner Stop Ted Beall wears 
his hat so low over his eyes he 
looks as though he were taking a 
perpetual blindfold test Stop The 
train stopped at Florence, S. Car., 
and John Golden tried to wire his 
wife about a leading man for the 
new Rachel Crothers play, but 
Western Union had run out of 
telegraph blanks Stop The best 
story I heard on the train is 
credited to Edmund Davenport, 
it’s about a traveling salesman. 
but Western Union won’t let me 


send it Stop I'll tell it to you 
when I get back to New York, bat 
stop me if you've heard it before 
Stop I’ve lost a two dollar and 
ten cent pot and have retired to 
the observation car with inv type 
writer Stop Just passed a shanty 
with paint on it and saw a white 
person about a mile back Stop 
I'll send this collect as soon as 
the train stops, but if you want 
me to get in any more poker 
games you'll have to increase my 
expense account Stop Arthur Me 
Keogh just joined me, He Says 
he hears he is going to Palm 
Beach and is trying to verify it 
Stop Charles MeAdam, Esq., 
now claims he is a man of mys 
tery. The mystery is how he 
ever caught the train. He also 
informs me that Mr. Goldberg 
used to draw under the name of 
Rembrandt, but you have to know 
who Rembrandt is to appreciate 
that Stop Shepherd Barclay, of 
Auction Bridg« 
been playing bridge so long he’s 
His brother just 


Magazine, has 


gotten dizzy. 


asked him what he bid and Shep 

herd answered “I bid you good 

Stop Stop Stop Stop 
—JubDGE JR. 


night!” 
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The New Paper Currency 


“I see from the morning paper 
you brought in last night,” said 
Mommer to Popper at breakfast 
this morning by way of conversa- 
tion and in order to get his mind 
off the eggs he was eating, “that 
the new 
smaller in size. I 


going to be 
wonder what 
was the idea of that.” 
“Well,” answered 
dunking the coffee cake, 


it was because of Coolidge econ- 


bills is 


Popper, 
“whether 
whether it is a sign of 
prosperity 
can get the same amount for less 
paper I couldn't tell vou; but 
anyhoe it is easier handling and 
that means you could get it out 
of your pocket quicker. Besides 
you could more in your 
pocket with you, and 


omy or 


Hoover because you 


carry 
around 


“Shine, mister?” 


that’s not sucha very good habit.” 
“Having money in your pocket 
habit you ain't got, 
Mommer, “and I 


is one bad 


then,” said 


a: AE 





Why epaulettes for movie 
ushers who don’t 


instead of for waiters who do? 


need them, 


ought to know from experience.” 

“Well,” continued Popper, ig- 
noring this, “I suppose they will 
have the better known men’s pic- 
tures on the ones of smaller de- 
nominations as usual.” 

“Yes,” Mommer read from the 
paper, “Washington will still be 
on the one-dollar bill. Jefferson 
on the two, Lincoln on the five, 
Hamilton on the ten.” 

“That's far 
rupted Popper, “‘as far as we are 
interested. We 
probably don’t go into history or 
finance enough to be familiar with 
any of the others.” 


enough,” inter- 


concerned or 


“Franklin is on the hundred- 
dollar bill. He was the one that 
penny penny 
earned,” said Mommer. 

“Well,” answered Popper, “I 


said a saved is a 




















only wish we could save some of 
his pictures.” 

“Cleveland is on the thousand 
dollar, Madison on the five thou- 
sand and who do you think is on 
the ten thousand?” asked Mom- 
mer. 

“You should ask me _ riddles 


when I ain’t got time for another 


cup of coffee,” admonished Pop 
per. “Well, who was it?” 
“Chase.” 
“Chase who?” gulped Popper 


He wasn’t a president, was he? 
Maybe he was a defeated candi 
date. Anyhow, I don’t know what 
he looks like, and I don’t think 
I’ll ever find out. He will never 
get known that way, having his 
picture on ten-thousand-dollar 
bills. I suppose if they got a 
fifty - thousand - dollar bill they 
would have to put another states 
inan’s picture on it. They could 
call him the unknown statesman, 
hecause his identity would be un 
known to everybody. It is dif 
ference with the coins. A few 
vears ago you read how there was 
danger the buffalo which roamed 
the plains before Buffalo Bill got 
there was in danger of dying out. 
So they was afraid people 
wouldn’t know what the buffalo 
looked like, so they put him on 
the nickels. Even the old cross- 
word puzzles animals which no- 
body knew what they looked like 
could become well known that 
way. For the same reason they 
put the Indian on too. Well, 
goodbye Mommer, and remember 
it isn’t so important who gets 
their face on the money, but who 


gets their hands on it.” 


R. C. O'Brien 





A recent photo of Mabel 
Boll and Charles Levine. 
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Janet—TI thought we were playing 
Post O fice. 


Beatrice—So we are—Elsie is 


getting a letter by air-mail. 


A Revolutionary Conversation 


“Wee Gates, Herman. What’s 
this in the paper about your wife 
getting a divorce?” 

“Oh, that! A fellow from 
the Prescott hold of some such 
rumor, but he’d better confess 
that it’s all Bunker Hill hear 
from me.” 

“No Marion man would be Jay 
enough to stand for any Hessian 
in the matter.” 

“Sure—it would only be a St. 
Leger get away with it. He must 
be Greene as de Grasse—I’ll bet 


he'll be Steuben his toes a _ lot 
before he’s Arnold man. This 
time he threw down the Gage 
without Wayne the consequences ; 
before I’m through he’ll admit 
that my wife and I live in perfect 
Concord and are the happiest 
couple in New Yorktown, Allen 
all. She a Dawes me and I Re- 
vere her.” 

“You'll only be Putnam in his 
place. Well, I must Burgoyne. 
So-long—you'll have the last 
Lafayette.” 

“And Howe!” : 

—Hat Smitru 


— | 





eT Ove 


i oe 








et iad: ae 











JUDGE 





HENEVER the Grand Guignol in Paris is at 
\ \ a loss for a new way to give the visiting 

American drunks a thrill of horror, its man- 
igement says to itself oh what the hell let’s fall back 
on the old leper hokum. Accordingly, for the last 
twenty years plays have been produced every third 
month showing Mademoiselle Gaby Cocotte, the 
heartless jade, being made hideous for life, as pun 
ishment for her betrayal of the Mons. Francois 
Coucou, by the touch of the leprous Bush Wah, im 
ported from India for the fell purpose by the venge 
ful Francois. While I am not much on figures, it 
is my guess that in the last two decades I have thus 
seen in the Rue ( haptal something like 1.310 faith 
less hussies contaminated by actors with white spots 
painted on their faces, 1.264 male loafers given the 
50-50 by cast-off factory girls via leprosy germs 
sneaked into their filet de beuf Renaissance, and 
something like twenty or thirty thousand American 
boobs pleasurably electrified by the doings. 

Now, after twenty years—such being the signal 
enterprise of the American theatre—things have 
been so arranged that we don’t have to go to Paris 
any more. At the National, in a slice of life called 
“Zeppelin,” we behold our old friend the leper snoop 
ing vindictively around the stage to get within touch 
ing distance of the knave who undid him. It is all 
thers all the bewhiskered hooey—the only new 
element being a cloud-machine that is supposed to 
make the customers imagine that the infected gent 
is carrying on his machinations in a dirigible miles 
up in the air. The masterpiece called for its con 


McElbert Moore, 


fection upon a trio of geniuses, 


GEORGE JEAN NATHAN . \ 
oa 
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Earle Crooker and Lowell Brentano. Maybe next 
vear they'll call in three more and write the other 
old Guignol standby in which Fifi Bordelaise finds 
herself in the cellar with a crazy man and has her 


eves gouged out. 


‘Cc pe Danse,” an adaptation from the French, 
on exhibition at the Forrest, kept this dutiful 
professor out of the fresh air for exactly one act. 
Estrellita, the poor and humble serub-girl in forty 
dollar slippers and silk stockings, was beloved by 
the noble young Luisito, who wore a lavender silk 
bellyband, and was coveted in turn by the lascivious 
Don Ramon, who wore a red one. Ramon, the dirty 
bum, had already worked his wicked will on the fair 
Concha and—I shall not spare you the details 
Concha was by the way of being with child. Mer 
cedes, Ampara, Dolores, Elena. Rositta, Fernandita. 
Blanca, Paloma, Gregorina, Lazarilla, Michaela, 
Frasquita, Musquita, Carmencita, Gianetta, Casilda, 
Giulia, Inez, Peronella, Oretta and Filippa, to bring 
the statistics up to and including last féte day, had 
also suffered at the hands of the sinful Don. Despite 
the fact that none of them seemed to be particularly 
glum about it, the poor scrub-girl was worried. 
Tomasa, the Don's sinister mother, in order to gratify 
her Ramon’s every whim, now connived with him to 
get the piece de résistance for his foul purposes, the 
while the heroic Presbyterian, Luisito, made challeng 
ing taces in a corner. 
That’s as far as I got. If you want to know more, 
you'll have to go around and review the play your 


(Continued on page 27) 
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Theatre 


“Precious” (Royale It would t “The Marriage Bed” (Boot! Long: 
(nita Loos to make anything of this one. faced sex stuff. Pretty lugubrious 
“Gypsy” (Klaw stale stuff, surpris- “Wings Over Europe” ( Bex T we 
gly bad for Maxwell Anderson. und one-half hours of not especially inter 
“Street Scene” (Playhouse)—Elmer ting gabble atomic control, peace 
Rice thoroug? nteresting picture of ‘ . 
New York side-street “Hold Everything” (Broad! 
“Follow Thru” (Chanir \s amusing Mu m better than the r 
ong and dance show as you can hope tune show. 
to find “A Most immoral Lady” (Cort) —Clap- 
“Zeppelin” (Nationa Melodramatic = up. It 8 about time A ice Brady stopped 
imbecility oling and found a reputable pl 
“Cafe de Danse” (Forrest) —One act “The Kingdom of God” ( Barry mor: 
of it was one act too much for Prof. Dr. Ethel Barrymore highly engaging 
Nathar play of no consequence 
“Ned Wayburn’s Gambols” (Knicker- “The Age of Innocence’ (Empire 
bocker)—Dull and amateurish show ex- Katharine Cornell ditto. z 
hibiting the talents of a dancing-teacher's 
pupils “Merry Andrew” (Miller) —See nex 


“Caprice” (Guild Adroitly acted wee 
Viennese sex comedy 
“Mima” (Belasco 
dreary play skilfully produced 


“Judas” ( Longacre \ 


“Serena Blandish” (Moroso) —Same 


Digest 


“Jealousy” (Elliott Drama played “Boom Boom” (Casino)—To be re- 
by two actors. A fair stunt, like eating a viewed 
frankfurter without mustard “This Year of Grace” (Selwyn) —I' 
“Hello, Daddy!” (Coha Two good seems a feeble revue to me 
tunes and lle. Starbuck make one forget aa 
the M. Hassell and some of the dialogue. The Red Rebe” (Shubert) —Som 


“Blackbirds” Eltinge \ colored Woolf and the Mile. Gilliland 


show to tickle you enormously 
“ ‘9 : 
“Animal Crackers” (44th Street) — Hot Water” (La Verne)—sce nex 
The funniest of the pale-face shows. Ween s iss 
“Three Cheers” (Globe) —Will Rogers’ 
cracks make this one. 
“The New Moon” (/ mperial)—The am 
singing is the item here. \ “Congai” (Harris) —Sex hoopdedoodle 
er sour 
“Paris” (Music Box)—Several saucy — . 
ditties well-sung by Bordoni, but nothing “The Perfect Alibi” (Hopkins) —Pair 
else. mystery stuff by A. A. Milne 
_ “Whoopee” (New A msterdam) —Eddie “The Houseboat on the Styx” (Liberty) 
Cantor very amusing. With W. C. Fields, Ed Wynn, Eddie 
“Holiday” (Plymouth A light, hu- Cantor, Al Jolson and Will Rogers it 
morous little comedy by Philip Barry might be made fairly amusing. 


“The Front Page” (Times Square) — “Little Accident” (Ambassador)—A 


“Lady Fingers” (\ anderbilt Ditto 
“Chauve-Souris” (Jolson) —Same here 


The outstanding farce of several seasons. droll comedy. It will entertain you. 
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Mrs. Gouitrecy 


My dear, you can’t imagine 


town to town picking up bargains! 


The Collector 


Caleb Collingsworth had been 
a collector all his life. Collecting 


had always been his hobby. As a 
boy he had started collecting cob 
webs. He'd gather them from 


rafters in old barns, out of old un 
used coalbins and smoke houses, 
and he got two or three fine speci 
mens off of old Doc Williger. who 
used to sleep out in front of the 
Post Office all day. 

Next he became interested in 
Worm 


holes out of old fence posts, 


collecting wormholes. 
rotted logs and antique table legs. 
He kept them in separate boxes 
in his attic. One box was labeled 
“Round holes,” another “Oblique 
holes,” ete. Oblique wormholes 
were his specialty. 

After he married he went in for 
collecting metaphors. He had a 
great album full of them. He had 
metaphors from every known 
country, and a few from some 
known. 
Colorful metaphors seemed to in- 
terest him the most. Many of 
the metaphors had been used, but 


that never would be 


the unused ones were the most 


valuable, especially if they were 


perforated. An imperfe 
worth 
but a perforated meta 
Tasmania dated 1876 


seventeen dollars. 


aphor wasn't 
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how much money I save flying from 


yrated met 
anything, 
phor from 
was worth 


When Collingswerth’s little boy P 


Gypsum, was nine ve: 


got hold of his fathe 





ifs old he 


r’s album. 


He tore the Patagonian meta- 
phors out and pasted them in 
Scandinavia. The Burma meta- 
phors he pasted in Afghanistan 
and just raised the very devil, 
and that, dear friends, is how the 
mixed metaphor originated. 
Nate CoLuier 


First Minton—IlVe have captured an American flapper for 


your Harem, your e 


rcellenc U] ! 
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to see 


s I walked into the Paramount 
Menjou’s latest picture, the usher, 


me approac h, ste ppe d out, saluted, and then re 


Adolphe 


on 


see ing 


marked awfully: “You're the first eighty-five cent 
customer we've had, sir.” I[ looked at my shoes; 
they were just a bit worn. The shirt cuffs were 


long. 
those 
journalist’s career. 


The tie could have stood pressing. However, 
characteristics 


That 


weary may crop out in any 


was no reason for insult 
ing me. 

“Well,” I “that’s a 
you're a spy for the telephone company ? 

“No, sir,” he said, “we're not allowed to spt ak to 
people who work for the telephone company.” 

“Neither am I; that sinte the first of January 
I haven't been allowed to speak to anybody over the 
telephone. But what makes you think I’m the first 
eighty-five cent customer the Paramount has had? 


“T don’t know, sir,” he said, trying an oily grin 


said, funny one. 


May be 


ss. 


, 


on me. “You just are. 
He was playing with me. 
] said. 

He scratched his head a minute with no apparent 
improvement and then replied: “Checkers, al 
and I little of 


pinochle-rummy Saturday nights. But I I’m 


“Go on,” “What's your game?” 
sir, 


though grandmother have a 


game 
gyuess 
just a checker fan.” 

By this time the lobby was filled 
nervously standing first on one 


with people 
foot and then on the 
other, frequently their own, and I knew the situation 
called for prompt action. In a minute he'd brand me 
before the world an eighty-five cent customer. 
He might even tell Grover Whalen. 

“Listen,” I “That Louisville was a 
mistake, and anyway I paid my fine. And I didn't 
a taxi at Ninety-fifth street, and 
anyway she eloped later with a real estate salesman. 


as 


said. time in 


push a girl out of 
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And furthermore,’ and 
Paramounteers could hear, “I 
Rothstein!” far, that 
affair, but if they use my photograph or my thumb 
print and label me as their first eighty-five cent cus 
tomer I give warning that I'll bring suit. And buy 
to boot. 

As a matter of fact, eighty-five cents is just about 
a top price for the picture “Marquis Preferred.” 
While it is not a direct steal, the story has that faint 
look of 


with a 


I turned so all th 


( hamping 
didn't Arnold 


was the conclusion of the 


shoot 
So 


a new pair of shoes, 


reminiscent tomorrow 
it deals bankrupt in 
corporate d by his creditors into a negotiable marriagé 


morning's Graphic. 
as marquis who is 


instrument. 
There is the American Babbitt family, crudely over 


done, and the poor girl for whom the marquis de 
velops his first innocent yen. He marries the rich 
Babbitt, thus paying his debts, divorces her and gets 


a job in New York preparatory to the 
happy reunion with the girl he loves. 
I tell you the story because by- this time Menjou 


has given up any attempt to be anything but the box 


inevitable 


office Epicurean, who bays at every trim pair of 
ankles and waves a lean hand in bored command to 
an army of faithful servants, and when the story 


is a gentle fairy tale, there is nothing else to report. 
Once Mr. Menjou appeared to be 
he was wandering around the Chaplin Studios, 


when 
but 
lately he has developed into a stereotyped and very 


an actor, 


arisome box-ottce 


6 hrs most 
Affairs” 


we wax-works advertisement. 


ot 


accorded 


interesting feature “A Woman of 
the tre it the 
censors. As is obvious, the story was adapted from 
Michael Arlen’s best seller, “The Green Hat,” and, 
as every reader of that Hispano-Suiza advertisement 
page 28) 


is ‘atment by 


Continued on 





The Movie Guide 


“A Woman of Affairs’’—Reviewed in 


1S issue 


“Brotherly Love.””—With shovel and 


“The First Kiss” 
phere, with a rather unbelievable story of 


life in a Maryland vill age. 


Splendid atmo 


th 


bludgeon— but funny. “interference” —Careful dialogue, but 
dull withal. 
“ Lad : = ~ i e ™ 1 
The Crowd” —See it if you missed th “My Man”—Fanny Brice is herself 


firs P 
first showing. but the story has no variation from the 


other Jewish jazz singer melodrama 
**The Magnificent Flirt” —Highly amus- 


ing, with Florence Vidor 


“Case of Lena Smith’ —A brutal, beau- 
tiful treatment of a story of society in 
early twentieth-century Vienna 


“End of St. Petersburg”—The finest 


war picture of the lot, out of Russia. seen Emil Jannings in this 





**The Patriot” — And of course you have 


“The Little Wildcat”—Reviewed in 


this issue. 


“The River” 


lection of photographs, and 


Another beautiful col- 
an excellent 


. picture in every way 

**‘Marquis Preferred” —Reviewed ir 

this a . ‘ “Shadows of Fear’’—A powerful dra- 
5 ee matization of Zola's ‘““Therese Raquin.” 
“‘Outcast”—Very amusing, with Co- “Show People” —A nother well-directed 

rinne Griffith comedy, with Marion Davies and William 
“The Patsy” —Adept direction, and Haines. 

Marion Davies doing imitations “The Singing Fool” —A| Jolson, well 
“The Rescue’ —Lovely photographs worth hearing. 

and an earnest effort at reproducing the “White Shadows” —Worth secing for 

atmosphere of Conrad’s novel. the pearl-diving alone 








ve when he told me he was going 


his voice broke slightly. 


Just a little white shingle hous 
with green shutters. There were 
morning glory vines, too. Mother 


used to sit in the window and 


the winding gravel path, through 


the garden, to school. Mother 
still lives there. It’s hard to drag 


her away. She came to New 
York to visit me for a few weeks 
but she wasn’t happy. 


wondering if the oriole was going 
to come back again that spring 
and build her nest in the pear 
tree. Then. too. she had forgot 
ten to arrange for a man to plow 
the peach orchard in the side 
vard. She plants melons in it 
cve ry spring.” 


Here I had thought of this man 
only as a calculating business 
person ... one who would never 
let sentiment interfere with any- 
thing. He went on, “I can’t tell 
vou how anxious I am to get back. 
Of course, I know there have been 
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OH MR. PERELMAN ARENT YOU THE 
CRAZ/EST THING ! CACKLED THE CUTIE 


Put on your clean shirt, Benny, we’re qoing to 
take out a cou ple of female acrobats. “Iley, in- 
formation given out here?” shouted an excited 
visitor in a museum. “Yes, sir, it has,” was the 
ingu d comment of the attendant. Thank God, 
here comes the United States cavalry from Fort 
Dodae ! 


The Sentimentalist a lot of change 
that ran in fro 


I fancied I saw a tear in his part of the 


home. “I haven't seen the old ‘ 

: to go nutting h 
place since I left twenty-five 
vears ago,” he said. I thought 


It wasn’t much of a_ place. ee et 


ave to me when I went down 


“She kept worrying about the 
ac bushes in the back vard and 


All this was amazing to me. 


DGE 


‘4 


1 AM MADEMOISELLE MIMI, THE QUEEN 
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OF THE RUNWAYS, ADVISED SAME. 


Fling the peepers over this patty cake from the 
boozing-kens in the Loop. “Don’t beat your horse 
that way—talk to him!” ordered a copper. “All 
right,” replied the driver, “here, my bully boy, I’m 


from Pitts fie ld, 


Mass.; where are you from?” 


Don’t you think that’s just the teeniest-weeniest 


bit cynical? 


s. The dirt road 
nt of the house is 
Lincoln Highway 


now, and the lane where we used 


as been made into 


a state turnpike. Mother keeps 
pleading for me to come home.” 
. “So you're going down to see 


thusiastically : 





~~ e\ a 


“rep, he re plied. “Tl talk 
her into leaving. That old place 
is going to waste. It'll make an 
ideal site for a filling station. 
We'll tear down the house and 
put up a swell tile building with 
fourteen pumps. I'll make some- 
thing out of the old hole yet. 

Carro_it Carrovui 


The new sled 
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w Sewer 


Co-revp—Mercy, I must hav: 
over-trained Cholly! There he 
qoes, tackling another player 
around the neck. 

STEINER, 
U. of Texas ’29 


—Jor 


The Call of the Wild 


Oh. I'm tired of silly co-eds 
And the South’s brunette display. 
I want to date a follies girl 

In a Village cabaret. 


I’m sick of driving flivvers 
Through mud and yellow goo. 
I want to steer a foreign car 
Along Park Avenue. 

I'm tired of vellow slickers 
And mashed-up, old felt hats. 
I long to sport a derby, 

A yellow cane and spats. 


Yes. | Mercedes 


With a chorine by my side, 


want to drive a 
To some whoopie destination 
Where the saxophones preside. 
—Jack ABELEW. 
Duke Univ. ’30 


“Poor Mr. Jones! The 


poisoned him on his own domain.” 


bandits 


“Yep, another case of domain 
poison.” 
W. O. McDantet, 


Virginia ’31 
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Customer I don’t like these 
pictures. They don’t do me jus 
tice. 

Photographer—Justice? Lady, 
what vou want is mercy. 

Raout BLUMBERG, 


Vale ’29 


Tune in on the Happiness Boys 
next week and hear this one 


sung: 
Happy—Dja_ hear the new 
“Charley Hors« song ? 
Sappy—Nope. How goes it ' 
Happy—-Kink for a Day. 


IrnviING SCHNEIDER, 
CC". fe Bs ee 





Wwwwe tg 























VERE DE 


VerRr 


Lapy 
my dear, they simply w 


—And, 
ouldn’t 
let me until I told them 
who I was! 

Miss HirreLsHeimMer 
who did tell them 


were? Row1 AND 


pa SS 


And 
you you 


Lyon, 


George Washington U. °29 


A 
Ps. bn 
he 
’ 





The McSnooze family iron- 
ing out a little difficulty. 
ri D Koc K, 


Cincinnati ‘29 


U. of 


The father who sent his son to 
college to paddle his own canoe, 
didn’t count on the sophomor s. 

—H. Lowe, 


Rutgers "31 


First Scotchman—Let’s go out 
and get tight. 
Second Spendthrift—What ar 
you trving to do, kid me? 
—R. L. Darrr, 
Penn State ’32 


Said the waiter to the student 
who had just been given his 
fourth glass of milk, “You must 


be fond of milk.” 

Replied the student to above 
“Yes, or I wouldn't be 
drinking so much water to get a 
little.” 


waiter, 


—Lrvon Seron, 


M. £.T. °20 





“It looks as if Bill was dropped from the team. There he 


: } ° 9» 
ws in class again, 





—Maxim Giruin, C. C. 


N. Y. ’29 
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“é 
M, dear, he was so eligi- 


ble, and such a shark at Bridge. 
[t was clever of me always to 
bring out gorgeous crisp new 
packs of Congress Playing 


Cards whenever he called . 


a 


Play Auction & Contract 
with Work, Whitehead 


and other experts 

Tune in with any one of the one 
hundred and sixteen stations broad- 
casting the new series of games every 
week. Send the coupon for complete 
chedule showing broadcasting time, 
list of stations, newspapers publish- 
ing advance hands, etc. 


Easy Lessons in Auction Bridge. 
120 pages of instructions, rules, 
etc.,— 10c postpaid 


The U. S. Playing Card Co. 
Dept. J-8, Cincinnati, U.S. A. 
or Windsor, Canada 


Co-sponsors with Auction Bridge 
Magazine, 19 W. 44th St., New 
York, of Bridge by Radio. 

THE U. S. PLAYING CARD CO. 


Dept. J-8, Cincinnati, U. S. A., or Windsor, 
Canada. 


’ 


Please send the items checked 

Bridge by Radio Schedule free. 

Easy Lessons in Auction Bridge — 10c. 
IDS, sisaconnncienacnovincnsinasaidhisinnidintaienaninuicenebaiideadainas 


Addr 


City State 


BICYCLE 
CONGRESS 


PLAYING CARDS 











"THE entire Bridge World is 
state of transition. Or 
isn’t it? Contract Bridge is being 


play ed, discussed—or cussed 


wherever playing cards are used 
for diversion, profit, or what do 
you bid? The main points before 
the House of Cards are whether 
Contract is a better game than 
Bridge, and whether or not it is 
too difficult for the average player 
to master. 

On the first point I would say 
that most Bridge players who 
have taken up Contract, however 
reluctantly, appear to be not 
merely interested in it, but in- 
trigued. The reason is not hard 
to understand. We are living in 
an age of big figures, high specu 
lation, jazz and big slams. Con- 
tract has all these and more. 

As to the difficulties, I cannot 
see much difference in the two 
games, aside from the angle of 
bidding. Sound judgment in this 
department, backed by the aver- 
age equipment of the ordinary 
Bridge player, is quite sufficient 
to carry one through. 

True, nerve, verve and vision 
are essential factors, without 
which a player cannot hope to rise 
bevond mediocrity. 

If the teachers and writers 
would only refrain from endeav- 
oring to put over a lot of pet 
arbitrary conventions, that mean 
nothing to the player without a 
detailed explanation, then I firmly 
believe the game of Contract will 
go over with a bang. Why the 
plaver should be required to learn 
all the despotic systems advo- 
cated by certain experts is not 
easy to comprehend. If I think 
Mr. Brown’s convention is help 
ful and elect to use it, then I 
must learn Mr. Black’s conven- 
tion, because my friend White 
prefers it to Mr. Brown’s and al- 
ways plays it with Green. If 
you will kindly pardon my color 


scheme, I will dwell just a mo- 
ment on a convention that has ’em 
all lashed to the mast, because I, 
myself—well, well, I hope the 
Doctor Seuss virus has not gotten 
into me. 

In the play of the cards. there 
is practically no difference be- 
tween Contract and Bridge, ex- 
cept that at the former game, the 
player usually has agreed to take 
all the tricks that his combined 
hands are worth, and at times, 
considerably more. As it is per- 
missible to score towards game 
only the tricks actually bid for, 
many deals that would probably 
be played at a bid of one at 
Bridge, are played for six or 
seven at Contract. When a 
player gets into a high contract, 
he is apt to imagine traps and 
barriers that are not there at all. 

If a player hypnotizes himself 
into the belief that every hand is 
a tough one, it immediately be- 
comes so. A large percentage of 
deals do not present unusual diffi- 
culties. It is far better to go at 
a hand as if there was nothing to 
it, than to fret and fume and give 
comfort to the enemy with the in- 
formation that you don’t know 
how to play it. Even bad play 
will win occasionally and _ this 
may be the occasion. If you 
haven't committed yourself, even 
a few choice remarks about your 
skill in reading an intricate situa- 
tion can be gotten away with. I 
wouldn't advise making it too 
pointed—a bit equivocal would 
be better. 

A Contract deal was played 
recently at the Knickerbocker 
Whist Club of New York that 
may present as many features of 
unusual play as did the problem 
endings I have been inflicting on 
JupGe readers for the past year. 
This deal was played, by two of 
the ranking players of the Club. 

(Continued on page 31) 


(See Page 26 for Lenz solution to Problem Thirty-three, Series Two) 
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| Jest in Pun 








Dress 
everything 


Plump Proprietress of 
Shop—lI've reduced 
for clearance. 

Polite Old Lady 
How sweet! And how pleased 
the dear boy must be! 


Customer 


None o’ them cracks about 


“half off,’ now! 


Housewife (impatiently)— 
Well, why don’t you get to work? 
I say the bath-tub’s stopped up! 


Plumber (wearily )—Oh, life’s 
just one dammed thing after an 
other! 

Yessir, that is life them 


who clogs must pay the piper... 


New version of an old favorite, 
for prospective transatlantic voy- 
There’s dip 
*twirt the ship and the slip! 


agers: many a 


on an ocean trip, ta de 


Oe & 4s 


Gotta 
or lose money 
the next one... 


use up space some 


I'll 


way 
illustrate 





“T hear 


your grandpa’s a 
sexagenarian.” 
“Oh, my, I should say so—he’s 


just awful, in spite of his age!” 


Political note... 

Many of us who follow the 
progress of affairs at Washing- 
ton are won over by now to a be- 
lief in Capitol punishment. 


And what’s more, at the rate 
government jobs are being 
handed out to personal friends, it 
looks like the country’s kind of 
at the mercy of palitics. 


Assistant Editor — This joke 
seems a little rough. 
Editor—Well, file it for future 
consideration. 
—JAQuiTa 








“Folks, how can I make Whoopee 
up here... when down in front 
the ‘coughers’ are whooping?” 

















Eddie Cantor 
Premier American 
comedian starring 
in the glorious 
new production, 


“Whoopee.” 


© P. Lorillard Ca, 
Est. 1760 


“Maybe the audience would be grateful 
if I stepped to the footlights some night 
and voiced the above protest about the 
‘coughing chorus’ down in front. 


“But that wouldn’t be kind and it 
wouldn’t be just. The cougher doesn’t 
cough in public on purpose. He can’t 
help it. It embarrasses him as much as 
it annoys his neighbors. 


“What he needs, to avoid that throat 
tickle, is an introduction to OLD GOLDs.” 
(SIGNED) 


Cs. Chast 


not a cough 
3 ae . 
£ é in a carload? 
OLD GOLD Cigarettes are blended from 
HEART-LEAF tobacco, the finest Nature 
grows. Selected for silkiness and ripeness 
from the heart of the tobacco plant. Aged 
and mellowed extra long in a temperature 
of mid-July sunshine to insure that honey- 
like smoothness. 
. . . 

On your Radio...OLD GOLD PAUL WHITE- 
MAN HOUR... 


Jazz, and his 


Paul Whiteman, King of 
complete orchestra, broadcasts 
the OLD GOLD hour every Tuesday, from 9 to 
10 P. M., Eastern Standard Time, over entire 
*network of Columbia Broadcasting System. 





eat a chocolate, 


light an Old Goid...and enjoy both! 
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An Afterthought 


From life’s book of tears and 
laughter 


I have gained this bit of lore: 

I'd rather have a morning after 

Than never have a night before. 
—Everyspopy’s WEEKLY 


Marjorie—No, I cannot marry | 
you! 

Claude (savagely)—Oh, well, 
there are others just as good! 
“Better. I accepted one of 

them yesterday!” 


—Tir Bits 
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Cunard supremacy! 7000 satis- 
fied guests! They are our pled, 
happiest summer of your life, 


STUDENTS TRAVEL Ciup 7 


351 - FEF AVE - f- 








Wine Abbott's Bit 


healthful 


jelly when flavored with 
rs is made more delightful and 
Sample Bitters by mail 5 

Cc. W. Abbott & Co 


25 ~=oets in stamps. 
, Baltimore, Md 














~ gives prolonged enjoyment. 


& 


After Every Meal 


. 
































Owner—D’you notice you don’t hear that “knock” in the 
engine any more? 
Frienp—That’s right. How did you fix it? 
Owner—Oh ... loosened up one of the mudquards! 
—Sketcu Book 
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Lenz Solution to | 


Bridge Prob. 33, Series ,| 


As it appeared in the 


January 12th issue of Judge 


It is No Trumps. South has the 
lead. North and South must win five 
of the eight tricks against any defense 
by East and West. 








YOUTH ope l Que: n of Hearts, 
\ We ‘ s 1 leads the low Clul 
North and East play low, South wins 
with the King and returns the ten 
Vest plays the seven it North ove 
takes and leads tl Diamond Ar 
discard West ikes will be ruinous 
and S $ 1} le | 
N r 1 il ! ~ 

Variations: If West plays the Ac« 
secol r third tric the solution is 
obvious At second trick, tl Heart 
return, followed by Jack of Clubs and 
covered by South, makes it easy 


False Solutions: Should North fail 
wertake the Clul the third tri 
South’s forced Heart lead squeezes 


North 


The low Heart opening is defeated 


by East winning and leading a low 
Club. South, playing the ten and fol- 
lowing with the King, is allowed to 
win both tricks. Now the Heart lead 
forces a fatal discard fri North 
If South puts up the King at the se« 
ond trick, West hops up with the Ace 
ind returns a low Clul The original 
Spade attack will fail against cor 
rect defense. North wins first trick 
1 l shoul le id the Di imond Fas 
ist discard a Spade At the third 
rick a Spade puts West in the lead 
ind the Ac lowed | 1 low Club 
} s South in and « Is tl loss 
f two Heart tricks Should South 
1 1 the King n the Ac of 
( bs I Ss will I il he Jac 


Prize Winners, Prob. 32, Series 2 
As it appeared in the Jan. Sth issue 


Ist Prize: Irving Beck, 
New York, N. Y. 
2nd Prize: J. R. Daughaday, 
Chicago, Il. 
3rd Prize: E. H. Barber, 
San Diego, Cal. 
Cc. A. Banker, 
Glendive, Montana 
Special Ross D. Hill, 
Prize: El Paso, Texas 
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Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 18) 


elf. My constitution is much 
too delicate for such spectacles. 


ave Forspes, once a_ skilful 
J writer of amusing comedies, 
has turned out a feeble job in 

Precious,’ on view at the 
Royale. Taking the venerable 
theme of the old man married to 
. young girl, he heaves and tosses 
in an effort to brew laughs, but 
without success. His technic is 
so obvious that you can see the 
ittempts to pop chuckles coming 
i league off. 

I often wonder at the complete 
collapse of these playwrights 
who, a number of years ago, were 
the darlings of the _ critics: 
Augustus Thomas, George Broad 
hurst, A. E. Thomas, this Forbes. 
to say nothing of half a dozen 
others. Every blessed one of 
them has gone down the chute. 
Some of them, of course, never 
had any talent; the critics were 
simply deluded by them. But 
Forbes had talent and yet he, too, 
has blown up. I dare say the 
reason is to be found in the in 
creasing authentic sophistication 
of the American theatre, brought 
ibout by the importation of adult 
plays from Europe and by the 
coming into the theatre of a much 
more substantial grade of native 
dramatic writer. The old play 
wrights have been shown up for 
what they were, even the better 
ones among them. They were 
big frogs in the little puddle that 
our theatre then was. We now 
see them to have been merely 


; 


idpoles. 


“What do they mean by the 
witching hour’ ?” 

“Don't you know? That’s the 
hour when the wife greets you 
with ‘Which story is it this 


time! 


—Tir Bits 


“Children nowadays are put on 
pedestal,” declares a novelist. 
Well, they’ve got to reach their 
mother’s skirts somehow. 
—Passinc Suow 


Wife—Do you realize, dear, 
that it was twenty-five years ago 
today that we became engaged? 

Absent-Minded Professor- 
['wenty-five years! Bless my 
soul! You should have reminded 
me before. It’s certainly time we 
got married. 

SypnNey BuLietin 








(Ces... | 
and what a whale of a difference 
just a few cents make | 


A definite extra price 
for a definite extra 
tobacco - goodness 


atima_ 


CiGAReETTE S§ 


LicGetT & Myers Tosacco Co. 


IEEE IO sot 








é . . . . 
Pa, come here quick! The ground-hog is seeing his shadow!” 














White Teeth 


are no 
Security 


As 4 persons out of 5 after forty and 
thousands younger know, greatly to their 
sorrow, Pyorrhea ignores the teeth and 
attacks the gums. 

When you brush your teeth, brush gums 
vigorously with the dentifrice that helps 
to firm gums and keep them sound (dis- 
ease seldom attacks healthy gums). For- 
han’s for the Gums is such a dentifrice. 

Try it. You'll be delighted with the 
results. 

This dentifrice, more than an ordinary 
toothpaste, refreshing, efficient and safe, 
helps to firm gums. In addition, it cleans 
teeth and protects them from acids which 
cause decay. 

Protect your teeth and your health. 
Visit your dentist regularly for inspec- 
tion. Start using Forhan’s, every morning, 
every night. Get a tube from your drug- 
gist, today. 35c and 60c. 


Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D. S. 


Forhan Company, New York 


for the 


i orhans gums 





YOUR TEETH ARE ONLY AS HEALTHY AS YOUR GUMS 















I POSITIVELY GUARANTEE 
that you can produce wonderful, 
sweet music in three days and 
quickly play popular and clas- 
sical selections. 


12 years’ success as @ 
professional saw muat- 

e Amaze your friends 
with this sensation of radio, 
vaudeville, orchestra and lodge 
entertainment Send lic for 
phonograph record of two beautiful 
Musical Saw solos which also entities 
you to complete information about my 
apecial introductory offer of Saw, Re 
Hammer, and Resin, FREE with Course of 
Instruction, 


MUSSEHL & WESTPHAL 
106 So. 3rd St. Fort Atkinson, Wis, 


PISO'’S 
Wie oF8) 069) ) ty 


Quick Relief! A pleasant, effective 
syrup—35c and 60c sizes. And ex- 
ternally, use PISO’S Throat and 
Chest Salve, 35c. 













B WE CAN TFACH 

YOU DRAWING in 
your own home during your 
spare t Be Thirty-five years of 
successful teaching proves our ability. 
Artists receive large salaries. 


Write today for Art Year Book 


ScCH@L“APPLED ART 
MICH. 


Room 10 BATTLECAEEK 














Directror—That’s more like it. 


I mean terror! 


Judging the Movies 
Continued from page 21) 


will recollect, the heroine’s white 
feather was borne for the proud 
fact that her suicide husband 
suffered from an ailment enjoyed 
by some of our most popular 
kings, prelates and prize fighters. 
Well sir, Bishop Hays changes 
that to “embezzlement.” And, 
for some strange reason, instead 
of using the word “purity” (the 
boy died for purity, according to 
Irish March) they substituted the 
ott-repe ated word “decency.” To 
anybody who can show me why 
“purity” is a more immoral word 
than “decency” I'll gladly send 
an eighty-five cent Paramount 
ticket, to be used at your own 
risk. 

Outside of its purification, the 
good dramatization of 
the novel and for the first time I 
respected the performance of 
Greta Garbo. She shuffled through 
the long, melancholy and some- 


movie is 


times beautiful scenes with more 
grace and sincerity than I have 
ever before observed, and the fact 
that she rode down and practical- 
ly eliminated John Gilbert's gog- 


— 


28 





When I say register terror, 


Lusticge BLarerrer 


gling is in itself grounds for 
recommendation. Another indif 
ferent performer, Douglas Fair 
banks, Jr., sudde nly snapped to 
life under the guidance of Direc 
tor Brown, and gave a splendid 
pertormance. Lewis Stone made 
his usual calm and reserved ap 
pearance and, even with its mel 
ancholy apathy, you will find “A 
Woman of Affairs’’ worth seeing 


ad be Lirrte Witpcar” is a 

rotten, incoherent, sometimes 
audible attempt at a comedy ot 
Southern life. Its Civil War 
touches were cheap and in bad 
taste, the heroine, a magazin 
cover girl labeled Audrey Fer 
riss, had a voice that couldn't 
have originated any further South 
than Duluth, and the story was 
so aimless I shan’t bother you 
with trying to unravel it. Stay 
away from “The Little Wildcat. 
It’s nothing but a mangy alley 
kitten. 


Lives of golfers all remind us 
We can top and slice and hook, 
And departing leave behind us 
Words you won't find in a book. 
Boston TRANSCRIPT 
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Do Not Accept Strange 
Candy, Girls! 


(Continued from page 5) | , ee 
man porter for years before go 


ing into the glazier business and 
naturally knew thousands of odd 
romances, 

His head crammed full of plots, 
Shadwell sped back to Broadw LN 
and launched the first = a/les 
sprachung boom-boom film the 
first all-talking sound film 
“Abie’s Irish Rose.” It had an 
immediate success and ran a hun 
dred and seventy-six years on 
Broadway and eleven years on 


the side streets. I can still re 
call my grandfather whistling its 
theme song, **Abie’s Irish Rose. 


I Love You,” while beating my 
grandmother. 

Two weeks later (that is, two 
weeks after my grandfather beat 
my grandmother) “The Capulets, 
the Montagues, and the Greeks,” 
a problem play, opt ned. The 
problem was easy. There were 
no chairs in the theatre and the 
audience got tired of standing up 
for three hours. So they went 
home. Nobody had any money 
to buy chairs. So the show closed. 
No messy padlocks, no prying 
play juries, just a nice clean flop 
that you could take a child of 
three to see and your face would 
not burn with shame. 

Well, there is the whole story 
in a nuptial. As you can see, if 
Judith had got the letter announce 
ing Fred’s marriage to the Queen 
of the Bob o’ Links, she would 
not have told Jake Cabell about 
the collapsible bathtubs in the 
haunted house. And if Jake Ca 
bell had not gone to the haunted 
house, he never would have 
thought of the plot for “Jurgen’ 
and he probably never would have 
written it. And that, children, 
would have been just TOO bad. 
would it not? 


-PrERELMAN 


Men Were Deceivers Ever 


“Wot, goin’ to marry Bert, and 
‘im done five years in jail?” 
“Oh, the ’ound; ’e told me it 
was only three!” 
—Prarson’s Werkty (London) 


McDougall—W hat are ve 


chargin’ for those horns up there? 
Dealer—Seven guineas, sir. 
“They're awfu’ dear!” 
“No, sir, they're off a buffalo!” 
—Tir Birs 





Everybody likes a winning 
smile! Success and popu- 
larity always seem to fol- 
low,too! Andit’s yourteeth 
that make or mar your 
smile. Never let them grow 
dull — be proud to show 
them in your smile. Chew 
delicious Dentyne every 
day — it's the gum that 
keeps teeth gleaming 
white. You'll love the fla- 
vor, and Dentyne is the 
highest quality chewing 
gum made today! 


ps teeth 
white 















ENTYNE 


..and smile/ 











Hussanp—IlVell?  Isn’t that wretched plumber coming? 
Wire—He said he couldn’t until this afternoon, but that what 
you were doing was quite sufficient for the time being. 


Hvumoris 
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nurses know 


Capable—and careful—the trained nurse 
administers our comfort. If there is pain, 
she gives a tablet to relieve it. That 
tablet is Bayer Aspirin Experience has 
taught her it is quickest. The doctor has 
told her it’s quite harmless. So it is safe 
to use in everyday life, any time you have 
an ache or pain. Take Bayer Aspirin at 


the first sign of a headache, cold, neural 
gia, etc. Don’t wait until the suffering 
has become severe. Be sure, though, to 
get Bayer. 
Aspirin. 


There is only one genuine 


SPIRIN 


Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture 
of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 


Skin Troubles 


CLEARED UP—OFTEN IN 24 HOURS 


Pimples, Blackheads, Acne Eruptions on 
the Face or Body, Barbers Itch, Eczema, 
Enlarged Pores, Oily or Shiny Skin. 
*‘Clear-Tone’’ has been tried and tested in 
over 300,000 cases. Used like toilet water. 
Is simply magical in prompt results. At 
All Druggists—with Proven Directions. 
Ask Your Druggist— You Can Rely on 


C lear-Tone 


FOR SKIN AND COMPLEXION 


"“LQont Lnrvile is 


Semehow he couldn't look well-groomed 
His clean finger nails of the morning were a 
total loss by noon. But not afterhe began to 
use Gem, the handy pocket manicure that 
keeps nails neat all day. Quickly cleans, 
trime, files, anywhere. Gem S0e (slips in pocket 
or purse), Gem Jr. 35¢ (attaches to watch chain 
or key-ring). At your druggist or cutlery dealer 
The H. C. COOK CO., 3 Beaver St. 
Ansonia, Conn. 


Gem Cippesi) = 


























Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 90 
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Submitted by Catherine MacMillan, Chicago, Il. 


Horizontal 


This is a place where age comes before youth, 
alimony before divorce and finish before start. 
You would never say this toa lady 
What she found in her stocking on Xmas 
Rocks in the cradle of the deep. 
An indefinite article. 
What was Adam a little before Eve? 
This has its ups and downs. 
4 peaceful state that Al Smith likes to be in, after 
the strenuous campaign. (Abbr.) 
This comes and goes. 
This usually comes with the Spring. 
4 bad state to be in. 
4 tropical plant cultivated for its root stock. 
These are growing longer every day. 
The way some football players feel after a game 
Little prophets that come about Feb. 2nd. 
You wouldn't want to use this in a pinch. 
This is what Herbert Hoover offered to the people 
of South America. 
The corn state. 
\ Greek god 
Attempt 
These are often scaled. 
This has eyes but sees not. 
This is a short measure. (Abbr.) 
This is a form of the ego. 
Here is where you find the upper crust. (Plural 
There's no use living without this. 
This is all that came out of the pot. 
These are always nosing in the jam. 
To draw 
This is the way the rent looked. 
Beastly noises. 
This man gained his fame by degrees. 
What millionaires live in. 
This furnishes all the information. 
These are free for all. 
4 high-stepper. 
This often leads a merry chase. 
This comes from the tall timbers. 
Like. 
This brings out the stars. 
This is when good fellows get together with a 
little punch. 
Either. 
A necktie. 
Cleo made this years ago. 
This helped in the signing of the Boulder Dam Bill. 
These always run the ranch. 





19. 


Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 


Vertical 


This is good for the flu. (Abbr.) 

These have open countenances and will swallow 
anything. 

This is a large bird with ite tail gone. 

This 1s an old-fashioned hotel. 

This is a bone. (But don’t try to gamble with it 

Plane surfaces. 

4 musical pipe. 

An affirmative adverb that often makes a con- 
junction. 

What some people do with flowers 

Where Herbert Hoover will soon be. 

What high-fliers become these days 

This is a busy bunch. 

What cigarettes will do for the younger generation 

What Al Jolson’s jokes have become. 

These are coaxed along by midnight dunches. 

To praise. 

This is what the Romans used to put over 

These buds are just coming out 

This is what Cleopatra might have called Antony 

These are always getting tied up. 

This is a good thing to do with a fur coat in warm 
weather. 

This is quite unusual. 

You will find these in Hor. No. 20 

This is quite correct. 

What some people swallow very easily. 

What an open house does. 

Sometimes this is bad taste 

A fairy in Persian mythology. 

This is one way to reduce. 

This is laughable. 

You might get a kick from these. 

4 place to go for diversion. 

This is opposed to love. 

4 demonstrative pronoun. 

The way the poet made the bucket. 

The dust that is collected on street cars. 

Where two black crows had a falling out. 

Ventures. 

{ pair of lightweights ready for boxing. 

This is rather early for a poet. 

4 place where they preserved pairs. 

This is a milk concern. 

Where the Scotch used to be lavish. 

A good place to keep your shirt. 

This is some more ego. (Same as Hor. No. 37). 

Exists. 
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How Good Is Your Bridge 


Game? 
Continued from page 24 
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and bid a Spade, 


South rescued with 


oe 

A 
North dealt 

Kast passe d. 


one No Trump and West called 
two Hearts. 
On the second round, North 


bid three Clubs and after East 
passed, the auction closed with 
South’s bid of three No Trumps. 
The adversaries did not deign 
to double but West opened the 
Hearts and the De 
So far 
seemed bright and 
Then came the dawn 
be better? The 
total, gross, aggregate 
tricks taken by the 
South playe rs 
ictly two. 
I could easily state that lack of 


seven ol 
clarant won with the ten. 
everything 
cheery. 

or would “damn” 
number of 
North and 


amounted to ex 


space compels me to hold over 
the “why” and “how” until next 
week, but truth to tell, 1 am just 


naturally contrary. However. 


our next issue will contain the 


gory de tails. 


Hlusband at the theatre 
This play makes me think. 

Wife Yes, it’s a most extraor 
dinary play. 
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When you’re 


Yi 
> 


traveling, 
comforts of a Statler. 


when you press a valve 
under your door—a good library at your dis- 


- 


enjoy the 


¥ -% %** 


= Your home 
away from home 


nomelike 


En joy— 
‘~) Radio when you throw a switch —ice-water 


posal—a reading lamp : 
your private bath—stationery without asking 
—and Statler Service. 

All these things — whatever the price of your 
room —at no extra cost. 


The + organization of 
O70 LatLen 


BOSTON 
CLEVELAND 


¥ 4 MH 





the morning paper 


your bed-head— 


There are Statler Hotels in: Nd 


BUFFALO 


Hotel Statler and Hotel Buffalo) 


PETROIT y ST. 
NEW YORK (Hotel Pennsylvania, Statler-Operated) 


HOTELS STATLER 


7700 Rooms with bath and radio reception. 
Fixed, unchanging rates posted in all rooms. 


radio in every room + 


x 








MONTCLAIE 


Room and | 49th to 50th Streets 





— 


| Bath | Lexington Avenue 
Tub me | New York City 
$3 to $5 
per day 800 Rooms 


I ] 
$4 to $6 Each with Tub 
per da and Shower 


Suites Radio in Every Room 
| 3S to $ ] y ° ‘ 
nes 3 minutes’ walk from 


| So al Mon 


special Monthly | Grand Central, Times 
== Square, Fifth Avenue 
Shops and most important com- 
mercial centres, leading shops and 
theatres. 10 minutes 
to Penn. Station. 














Grand Central Palace | 
only 2 short bw 
blocks away 


S. Gregory Taylor 


President 
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GEORGE WASHINGTON 


ATL ANTIC CITY ocean 


of ultra-v iys direct from 
tible mfort 
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LOUIS y 


* *+#OH * + 


“% mbassaclor 


ocoanvut Grove 


to the Entcancing “Music of the > 


World Famous 
(CCOCOANUT GROVE Orchestra 


GUS ARNHEIM, Director 


COLLEGE “NIGHTS 
with Dancing Gontest every Friday 


SPECIAL “NIGHT 
EVERY TUESDAY 


TEA ‘DANGES 
every Saturday at 4:00 in the 


Cocoanut Grove, Tea Service $1.25 











The ya hate ho ‘Sa bh thesone did, 
That lves mn the Bumbo Trees; 
Ais neck is hong and AiS beak 
-— Ss hurred ~ 
With icicles on pis knee Ss, 
And all he does the whole day 
ong 
Zs sneeze and sneeze and 
( SHEEZE, 
iT “GE Dip, [ENDS 


\& . os 
YG MEET | ' 


BUDGET, MAMMA BuD 
Lp (gi daa ne 
Te7IN' TO MAKE ENDS 
MEET. 




























WELL, MAYBE HES RIGHT 
WHO KNOWS©< 


| Sn 
Hey, Libby where are 


You ? 
Oe of Kid “ 
RA y'sel . d Ld 


_ a a 


A PSYCHOLOGICAL SPHERE GOES 
ELLYPTICAL AND -THROUGH UN- 
CONSCIOUS FROJECTION LOSES 
TS LIBIDO AMONG “THE RO«KS 
OF FORGOTTEN REPRESSIONS 

(Now isn't Tat Too BaD?) 
7 29'7 






ROSES ARE GB-B- 
BLOOMINK IN 9). . 
Bicard\— Hi the’ 








“How do you sell these ties?” 
“I don’t know, madam. I often wonder myself.” —Humonrist 


Anticipating Mr. Brisbane 
on Mr. Lincoln 


Today is the anniversary of 
Abraham Lincoln, American. It 
is with significance that we ob- 
serve this occasion. For Lincoln 
blazed his name into history with 
the same courage and fortitude 
that Lindbergh carved his name 
into the history of aviation. 

Consider how progress marches. 
If Abraham Lincoln were born 
today he would not be splitting 
rails in the wilderness. He would 
be plucking oranges in Southern 
California, America’s ground! 
America’s ground! 

He was a kindly man, kindli- 
ness reigned supreme in the make- 
up of this American. And, by 
the way, have you subscribed to 
the fund for the stricken Chinese ? 
There are two million stricken 
Chinese there on the Yangste. 

A news item from Oregon reads 
that a mother, yesterday, gave 


—— 
— 


birth to quadruplets. Any one of 
these might be another Abraham 
Lincoln. And think of it: If 
every mother in Oregon gave 
birth to quadruplets every four 
years, how great the percentage 
would be in producing more Amer- 
icans of the ilk of Lincoln. And 
if every mother in America would 
give birth to quadruplets every 
eight vears, think of the aviation 
force we would have in 1958. 
Awake, America! 
—Davip S. LeumMan 


Henpeck was staying in the 
country with his wife. She would 
not let the poor man out of her 
sight. One day he ventured out 
to go into the village, but she 
stopped him. 

“Going to get something in the 
village, are you?” she cried. “You 
stop here, and I'll get it for you.” 

“Right!” said Henpeck; “get 
me a haircut and a shave!” 


—Tit Bits 





i 4 
Whe, 


Tenant—The roof is so bad that it rains on my head. How 


long is that going to go on? 


LanpLorp—What do you think I am—a weather prophet? 





—Passinc SHow 





EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INO., JAMAIOA, N. Y. 


























a 
Famous Physician Relieves Many 


Ills; Heals Without Powders, 
Prescriptions, or Pills 


“Health follows after 
I treat you with laughter 
To cure your condition,” 
Says noted physician. 





DR. JUDGE 


Eminent Doctor of Humor and Mirth, 
Healer of Worries that sadden the earth, 
Author of legions of rollicking tomes, 
Visitor weekly in thousands of homes. 
Funny Bone Mender, whose history shows 
Succor and aid for Society’s Woes, 

Jovial fellow, with practice extensive, 
Mirthful and mellow, and yet inexpensive— 
Why should a person remain apprehensive ? 
Stifle your worry and banish your fret, 
Clip off the magical coupon and let 

This be a moment you'll never regret ! 





V. GATES 
Undertaker’s Boy 


“ ” oat a. P a2 Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 2-9-29 
I was bursting with ambition, 627 West 43rd Street, 
Held a promising position New York, N. Y. 


With a prominent Mortician. 


Dear Doctor Judge: 
I was restless, | was grum Vv, 
5 ; 


I'm weary of worry, 
- hey - ; , I want to be bright 
I was grouchy, I was jumpy, os ee oes te 
And ’til Judge, my doctor, cured me And set me aright 
gg aa - ’‘m ready to chuckle, 
I don't see how folks endured me! ‘ae fae a 
Since I’ve had his treatments calming And ask you to buckle 
. a Right down to your job! 
I am happy at embalming. 
: : rm . , pS 
I'm as rosy as an apple ]104 Regular Weekly Visits ........ ++ USO 


In the mortuary chapel, 


, . ; O 52 Regular Weekly Visits ......... 5.00 
And though kittenish and prankful, SOR ; ia ; 
From my heart am deeply thankful!” ] 20 Special Weekly Visits ...........-+. 2.00 

Nam. ..cccccccccccccccce-scccccccccccesccccecs 
SU iscictacitatiniaiatiiiinints: i 
City , ; State 
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Johnny Farrell 
National Open 
Golf Champion, 


THUD TAETELEERPR MAA PREUL TOL 





| For a slender figure— 
: “Reach for a Lucky instead of a sweet” 


“Tt’ Fn, toaste d- No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 
© 1928, The American Tobacco Co., Manufacturers 











